traffic vision 
Posted originally on the Archive of Our Own at http://archiveofourown.org/works/38520997. 


Rating: Teen And Up Audiences 
Archive Warning: No Archive Warnings Apply 
Category: M/M 

Fandom: Grand Theft Auto V 


Relationship: Michael De Santa/Trevor Philips 
Character: Trevor Philips, Michael De Santa 


Additional Tags: Driving, Reminiscing, Double Drabble, Self-Indulgent, Sad and Ha 
Stats: Published: 2022-04-21 Words: 200 


traffic vision 


by NorthOfSomewhere 


Summary 


If he doesn't ask, this can be one of those aimless nights, those drive around until the sun 
comes up nights. 


Notes 


Pretty sure this got hit by the kudos bot :/ 


Trevor mutters, "where are we going", head lolling to the side, expecting to meet glass. But he 
doesn't. He hits air, heart racing like he missed a step going down the stairs. And the wind sweeps 
his words up and away, into the summer dark. 


He decides he doesn't want to know anyway. 


If he doesn't ask, this can be one of those aimless nights, those drive around until the sun comes up 
nights. 


Like old times. 
Like all he has to do is close his eyes for all the years to fall away. 
For there to be a different car, a different road, a different life. 


He remembers turning on the a/c, the air tasting like dust, Michael saying, it's you and me, 
T before a robbery, holding hands in the getaway car. 


When he opens his eyes, there's only now. 


But Michael's singing along to a shitty pop song on the radio, trying to get him to join in. He even 
says please once. 


And when Trevor says, "Begging, Mikey?" 
He only grins, eyes crinkling at the corners and says, "Maybe." 
Trevor grins back, automatic, seeing the shape the night might take. 


It's you and me, Mikey. 
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